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The  Scarlet  Sin 


"  To  deliver  thee  from  the  strange  woman,  even  from  the  foreigner 
i'.'-at  flattereth  with  her  words,  that  forsaketh  the  guide  of  her  youth  and 
forgettcth  the  covenant  of  her  God;  for  her  house  inclineth  unto  death, 
ond  her  paths  unto  the  dead.  None  that  go  unto  her  return  again,  neither 
do  tiiey  attain  unto  the  paths  of  life. — Proverbs  2:16-19. 

The  Scarlet  Sin  is  the  sin  against  which  this  warning  voice  is  lifted, 
^nd  against  which  I  desire  to  elicit  your  conscience  and  intelligence.  With 
g;  eat  plainness  of  speech  the  Bible  lifts  up  a  voice  of  warning  against  every 
species  of  transgression  and  every  form  of  vice  that  beset  the  path  of  man- 
kind. These  warnings  are  spoken  in  infinite  love,  to  save  us  from  the  ruin 
and  the  shame  that  surely  follow  the  committal  of  the  sins  we  are  warned 
against.  The  Bible,  with  fiery  energy,  exposes  and  denounces  sexual  im- 
moralities. "  It  makes  no  apology,  draws  no  curtain,  never  turns  aside  to 
stammer  or  blush.  It  does  not  ignore  facts  with  goody,  goody  blindness, 
but  faces  them  and  proposes  remedies  for  them."  This  is  what  we  must 
do  if  we  follow  its  teachings  and  obey  its  commands.  To  ignore  vices 
that  wreck  and  ruin  the  bodies  and  souls  of  men,  to  be  silent  in  the  pres- 
ence of  evils  that  eat  into  the  social  structure  and  undo  the  good  that 
home  and  school  and  church  are  cherishing,  is  not  wise  statesmanship  nor 
good  citizenship.  Fidelity  to  the  interests  of  human  society,  as  well  as 
loyalty  to  the  Word  of  God,  compel  us  to  repeat  those  solemn  warnings 
against  the  sin  of  unchastity  in  all  its  hideous  and  ruinous  forms.  So 
vilely  loathsome  is  the  vice  we  are  warned  against  in  the  passage  I  read 
a3  a  text,  that  we  would  fain  be  silent  in  regard  to  it,  if  we  dared.  The 
difficulties  in  the  way  of  plain,  strong,  and  modest  speech  on  this  theme 
I  fully  realize.  The  danger  of  flippant,  prurient  speech,  of  speech  that 
would  waken  thoughts  we  would  forever  suppress,  I  fully  realize.  But 
I  also  realize  that  an  evil  so  insidious  and  deadly,  so  perverse  and  fascin- 
atmg,  so  ruinous  to  body  and  soul;  an  evil  that  has  wrought  such  moral 
havoc  in  human  society,  and  which  lifts  its  foul  head  so  defiantly  and 
bra:^enly  in  our  midst,  needs  the  clearest  speech  of  exposure  and  the 
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strongest  expressions  of  detestation.  We  can  trust  the  enlightened  Chris- 
tian conscience  to  speak  on  this  evil,  as  on  every  other  evil,  with  plaitiness 
and  power.  Therefore  I  ask  you  to  listen  with  all  seriousness  of  heart, 
as  I  pray  God  to  help  me  speak  with  all  reverence  of  spirit,  against  those 
"  fleshly  lusts  which  war  against  the  soul."  In  order  that  we  may  catch 
the  proper  moral  tone  that  befits  the  consideration  of  this  theme,  I  ask  you 
to  listen  to  the  plain,  strong  words  that  have  come  down  to  us  from  men 
who  spake  as  the  Spirit  gave  them  utterance.  The  scarlet  sin  is  pictured 
in  the  Bible  in  language  that  creates  within  us  a  horror  and  loathing,  and 
compels  us  to  put  it  far  from  us.  The  literature  of  the  Bible  on  the  scarlet 
sin  needs  to  be  blazoned  before  the  citizens  of  this  city  at  this  time,  that 
they  may  catch  its  lofty  tone  and  learn  its  lofty  lessons  of  civic  and 
personal  purity.  Listen  then  to  the  Word  of  God  on  this  sin,  and  see 
how  it  is  described  and  condemned. 

"  She  sitteth  at  the  door  of  her  house,  on  a  seat  in  the  high  places  of 
the  city,  to  call  passers-by  who  go  right  on  their  ways;  whoso  is  simple 
let  him  turn  in  hither,  as  for  him  that  wanteth  understanding  she  saith  to 
him,  stolen  waters  are  sweet,  and  bread  eaten  in  secret  is  pleasant;  but  he 
knoweth  not  that  the  dead  are  there,  and  that  her  guests  are  in  the  depths 
of  hell.  Let  not  thy  heart  decline  to  her  ways,  go  not  astray  in  her  paths ; 
ior  she  hath  cast  down  many  wounded;  yea,  strong  men  have  been  slain 
by  her.  Her  house  is  the  way  to  hell,  going  down  to  the  chambers  of 
death.  Whoso  committeth  adultery  with  a  woman  lacketh  understanding ; 
he  that  doeth  it  destroyeth  his  own  soul.  A  wound  and  dishonor  shall 
lie  get,  and  his  reproach  shall  not  be  wiped  away.  Know  ye  not  that  your 
bodies  are  the  members  of  Christ?  Shall  I  then  take  the  members  of 
Christ  and  make  them  the  members  of  an  harlot  ?  God  forbid !  What ! 
know  ye  not  that  he  who  is  joined  to  an  harlot  is  one  body?  for  twO'  saith 
he  shall  be  one  flesh.  Flee  fornication.  Every  sin  that  a  man  doeth  is 
without  the  body;  but  he  that  committeth  fornication  sinneth  against  his 
own  body.  What,  know  ye  not  that  your  body  is  the  temple  of  the  Holy 
Ghost  which  is  in  you,  which  ye  have  of  God,  and  ye  are  not  your  own, 
ye  are  bought  with  a  price;  therefore  glorify  God  in  your  body  and  in 
your  spirit  which  are  God's.  Keep  thyself  pure.  Blessed  are  the  pure 
in  heart,  for  they  shall  see  God."  Jesus  said  every  man  that  look- 
eth  on  a  woman  to  lust  after  her  hath  committed  adultery  with 
her  already  in  his  heart.  Rolling  like  thunder- waves  of  doom 
from  the  great  white  throne  of  the  all-holy  and  almighty  Jehovah,  and 
sweeping  across  the  centuries  with  ever-augmenting  power,  come  these 
words  of  solemn  warning  with  an  eloquence  that  should  hush  the  most 
flippant  soul  into  serious  thought,  and  beget  in  every  heart  the  high  re- 
solve, to  keep  the  body  pure  and  undefiled  as  a  temple  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 
In  the  light  of  these  great  divine  utterances  what  tremendous  significance 
there  is  in  the  admonition  of  the  inspired  apostle,  "  Present  your  bodies 
a  living  sacrifice,  holy,  acceptable  unto  God,  which  is  your  reasonable 
service." 
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The  Bible  declares  and  history  confirms  that  a  fallen  woman  is  one 
of  society's  most  dangerous  foes.  The  strong  words  of  Holy  Writ  con- 
cerning the  ruin  that  is  wrought  through  her  enchantments  are  true  to 
life  to-day.  The  voice  of  history  joins  with  the  voice  of  inspiration  in  saying 
"  She  hath  cast  down  many  wounded ;  yea,  strong  men  have  been  slain 
by  her."  Samson,  strong  with  the  might  of  God,  and  ordained  to  heroic 
service,  was  shorn  of  his  strength  and  brought  to  basest  servitude  by 
yielding  to  the  fatal  fascinations  of  Delilah,  Solomon,  endowed  with 
wisdom  far  above  the  common  lot  of  men,  lost  his  power  and  sowed  the 
seeds  of  ruin  in  his  kingdom  by  indulgence  in  the  harem  of  his  licentious 
court.  The  cities  of  Sodom  and  Gomorrah  were  rich  in  wealth  as  their 
kings  were  famous  in  power,  but  this  vice  spread  and  grew  in  their  midst 
until  the  patience  of  God  was  exhausted  and  there  fell  on  them  "  the 
vengeance  of  eternal  fire."  Antony  sat  on  the  throne  of  the  Caesars, 
magnificent  in  power,  but  the  voluptuous  and  beautiful  Cleopatra  "  crossed 
his  path  with  her  haunting  noose  and  over  him  threw  her  net,"  and  the 
monarch  became  a  menial.  The  historian  tells  us  that  the  sorceries  of 
her  charms  stirred  up  vices  in  his  nature  hitherto  hidden,  and  if  any 
spark  of  goodness  or  hope  rose  in  him,  Cleopatra  quenched  it  straight, 
animalizing  his  entire  nature. 

Scripture,  and  history,  art  and  literature,  unite  in  declaring  that  a 
woman  tempter  is  one  of  the  mightiest  accomplices  that  Satan  can  employ 
in  man's  damnation.  "  None  that  go  unto  her  return  again ;  neither  take 
they  hold  of  the  paths  of  life."  Tennyson,  with  his  high  ideals  of  per- 
sonal purity,  shows  how  Guinevere's  sin  with  Sir  Lancelot  introduced  the 
leaven  of  ruin  into  the  fair  commonwealth  the  king  was  creating.  The 
sensual  poison  spread  through  the  entire  fabric  of  society,  undermining 
man's  manhood  and  so  frustrating  the  good  work  of  the  king  that  he  was 
compelled  to  say  to  Guinevere,  "  Thou  hast  spoilt  the  purpose  of  my  life." 
The  wily  lissome  Vivien,  like  a  lovely  baleful  star,  followed  the  mighty 
jMerlin  and  ceased  not  her  arts  of  ruin  until  he  fell  "  lost  to  life  and  use 
and  name  and  fame."  Over  his  ruined  life  the  temptress  exults  with 
fiendish  glee, 

"  Then  crying,  '  I  have  made  his  glory  mine.' 
And  shrieking  out,  '  O  fool ! '  the  harlot  leapt 
Adown  the  forest,  and  the  thicket  closed 
Behind  her,  and  the  forest  echoed :  *  Fool ! '  " 

And  when  the  silent  stars  came  out  and  looked  down  on  the  dis- 
honored name  of  the  fallen  man  there  came  a  voice  from  heaven  saying, 
"  A  wound  and  dishonor  shall  he  get,  and  his  reproach  shall  not  be  wiped 
away." 

That  great  Greek  epic  which  has  come  down  to  us  from  the  immortal 
Homer  portrays  this  vice  in  its  destructive  power  over  men  mighty  in 
statesmanship  and  war.    Circe  is  an  old  Homeric  myth  that  contains  a 


5 


modern  truth.  It  was  true  then,  as  it  is  true  to-day,  that  Circe's  charms 
transform  men  to  brutish  beasts.  When  the  sailors  of  Ulysses  came  to 
the  island  where  lived  this  golden-haired  enchantress,  and  in  her  palace- 
home  accepted  of  her  hospitalities,  she  smote  them  with  her  wand  and 
turned  them  into  swine.  While  their  bodies  are  the  bodies  of  swine,  their 
intellect  remains  to  them,  so  that  they  are  conscious  of  their  degradation. 
Then  she  drew  them  into-  the  sty  and  fed  them  with  the  food  the  swine 
eat.    Homer  describes  the  degradation : 

"  She  touched  them  with  a  wand  and  shut  them  up 
In  Sties,  transformed  to  swine  in  head  and  voice, 
Bristles  and  shape,  though  still  the  human  mind 
Remained  to  them.   Thus  sorrowing  they  were  driven 
Into  cells  where  Circe  flung  to  them 
Acorns  of  oak,  and  ilex  and  the  fruit 
Of  Cornel,  such  as  nourish  wallowing  swine." 

Artists  like  Burne- Jones  and  Riviere  have  joined  with  the  poets  in 
picturing  the  awful  degradation  wrought  by  the  fair-faced  but  foul-hearted 
temptress.  In  some  cases  the  head  is  the  head  of  a  man  but  the  body,  the 
body  of  a  hog.  Some  are  crawling  before  her  in  basest  degradation,  and 
some  are  throwing  up  clenched  fists  in  hopeless  despair ;  conscious  of  their 
deterioration,  but  helpless  to  deliver  themselves  from  the  hell  of  pollution 
into  which  they  have  been  lured.  Keats,  in  Endymion,  describes  one  of 
the  victims  of  Circe  who  had  been  a  monarch  on  a  throne,  but  is  now 
among  the  brutes.    He  pleads  that  he  may  die  and  escape  this  hell : 

"I  sue  not  for  my  happy  crown  again; 
I  sue  not  for  my  phalanx  on  the  palin ; 
I  sue  not  for  my  lone,  my  widowed  wife; 
I  sue  not  for  my  ruddy  drops  of  life 
My  children  fair,  my  lovely  girls  and  boys; 
I  will  forget  them;  I  will  pass  these  joys; 
Ask  not  so  heaven- ward;  so  too,  too  high, 
Only  I  pray  as  fairest  boon  to  die: 
To  be  delivered  from  this  cumbrous  flesh, 
From  this  gross,  detestable  mesh; 
And  merely  given  to  the  cold,  bleak  air. 
Have  mercy,  goddess,  Circe,  hear  my  prayer." 

But  Circe  is  merciless  and  will  not  let  her  victim  go. 

With  terrible  emphasis  these  testimonies  from  history  and  literature 
and  art  unite  with  the  sacred  Scriptures  saying  to  the  children  of  men, 
"  Give  not  thy  strength  unto  woman  nor  thy  ways  to  that  which  de- 
stroyeth  kings." 

You  remember  the  weird  legend  of  the  Were-wolf  that  conies  to  us 
from  the  Northland.    There  came  to  the  Norse  farmstead  a  strange  and 
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beautiful  maiden  whom  men  named  "  White  Fell."  She  was  fair  as  Venus, 
graceful  as  Diana,  and  radiant  with  the  beauty  of  physical  perfection.  But 
in  her  eye  there  gleamed  at  times  an  awful  light,  and  those  whom  she  lured 
to  kiss  her  by  the  hearth-stone  she  afterwards  devoured  in  the  open  field ; 
for  White  Fell  was  a  Were-wolf.  The  legend  says  that  this  beautiful, 
comely  creature  had  power  to  transform  herself  into  a  bested  brute,  pawed, 
toothed  and  shagged  like  the  wolves  of  the  forest,  and  eager  to  bury  the 
fangs  of  its  great  black  jowl  into  the  bloody  flank  of  the  man  whose  lips 
had  pressed  her  beautiful  cheeks  at  the  fireside.  That  weird  myth  or 
legend  of  the  north  illustrates  the  part  played  by  woman  when  she  becomes 
a  temptress  and  destroyer  of  man.  In  the  great  and  solemn  tragedy  of 
history  and  contemporary  life  we  see  the  legend  of  the  Were-wolf  actual- 
ized before  us  in  all  its  ghastliness  and  horror.  Men  eminent  in  states- 
manship, eminent  in  scholarship,  eminent  in  oratory,  men  in  highest  walks 
of  life,  have  kissed  White  Fell  and  afterwards  have  found  her  to  be  a 
Were-wolf.  I  have  spoken  of  how  Samson  and  Solomon  and  Antony 
came  under  the  fascination  of  the  temptress.  But  modern  times  furnish 
as  notable  examples.  The  beauty  of  the  Princess  Dolgorouki  dazzled  the 
eyes  of  the  Czar  Liberator  and  clouded  with  shame  the  closing  years  of 
his  life.  "  Skobeleff,  the  hero  of  the  Russian  nation,  escaped  death  on 
the  fire-fringed  slopes  of  Plevna  only  to  perish  in  the  midst  of  the  name- 
less women  among  whom  he  wasted  his  strength."  Gambetta,  wise  in 
counsel  as  Skoboleff  was  great  in  war,  should  have  been  the  saviour  of 
France  in  the  hour  of  her  deepest  need,  but  he  kissed  the  Were-wolf  and 
died  from  a  pistol  shot  fired  by  his  paramour,  Boulanger,  once  the  idol 
of  France,  yielded  to  the  Vivien  of  temptation,  walked  without  shame  in 
the  ways  of  Solomon,  neglected  the  duties  of  state  for  wanton  women,  and 
in  exile  ended  his  career  of  shame  by  suiciding  on  the  grave  of  his  favorite 
courtesan.  Next  to  Gladstone  in  scholarly  attainmnt  and  statesmanship, 
and  heir  to  the  premiership  of  the  world's  greatest  parliament,  stood  Sir 
Charles  Dilke.  But  the  revelations  of  the  divorce  court  have  covered  his 
name  with  infamy  and  buried  him  in  a  grave  of  political  obscurity  from 
which  he  can  never  be  resurrected.  No  name  was  ever  linked  with  a 
greater  political  movement  than  the  name  of  Charles  Parnell.  But  alas ! 
the  hero  of  his  people,  Samson-like,  threw  himself  into  the  voluptuous  lap 
of  a  modern  Delilah.  The  sceptre  of  power  fell  from  his  grasp,  and 
Ichabod  was  written  over  his  name  and  cause.  The  name  of  Brecken- 
ridge,  name  of  honor  in  all  the  Republic  because  of  his  superb  and  match- 
less eloquence,  is  now,  and  forever  will  be,  a  name  of  dishonor.  The 
Christian  conscience  of  the  nation  bars  the  doors  of  congress  against  him, 
for  they  rightly  conclude  that  the  man  who  has  profaned  the  sanctities 
of  the  domestic  hearth  cannot  be  trusted  with  the  high  and  holy  duties 
of  the  state. 

These  examples  from  history  and  modern  life  show  that  the  old  Greek 
myth  of  the  semi-divine  and  bewitching  Circe,  and  the  Norseland  legend 
of  the  Were-wolf,  are  living  facts  and  forces  in  our  midst  to-day.  What 
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emphasis  they  give  to  the  words  of  Scripture,  "  Whoso  committeth  adult- 
ery with  a  woman  lacketh  understanding,  he  that  doeth  it  destroyeth  his 
own  soul."  You  may  quarrel  with  the  law  of  gravitation,  but  that  law 
will  hold  on  its  way.  So  certain  and  inexorable  are  the  great  moral  laws 
that  rule  in  the  universe  of  God. 

If  Scripture  and  history,  art  and  literature  unite  in  affirming  that  a 
fallen  woman  is  the  worst  foe  of  public  morality,  what,  I  ask,  should  be 
the  attitude  of  human  society  to  the  scarlet  sin?  The  laws  on  our  statute 
books  answer  that  question.  Society  has  a  right  to  protect  itself  against 
every  vice  that  assails  it.  It  has  the  right  to  make  war  on  every  crime 
that  wars  against  public  decency  and  public  morality.  The  Christian  con- 
science of  the  nation,  crystallized  into  law,  absolutely  prohibits  the  exist- 
ence of  houses  dedicated  to  this  foul  and  loathsome  vice.  Our  laws  are 
clear  and  distinct  in  their  reprobation  of  this  traffic  in  lust.  The  keeper 
of  a  house  of  shame,  the  inmates  of  the  house,  as  well  as  those  who  fre- 
quent them  are  criminals  in  the  eye  of  the  law,  and  incur  the  criminal's 
doom.  This  law  that  brands  all  participants  in  the  scarlet  sin  as  criminals, 
registers  the  intelligence  and  conscience  of  the  people  of  the  land,  con- 
cerning this  leprous  iniquity,  and  demands  rigid  and  relentless  enforce- 
ment. The  city  or  nation  that  is  too  supine  to  enforce  its  just  and 
righteous  laws,  brings  on  itself  the  curse-  of  the  crime  that  the  law  was 
framed  to  oppose.  It  is  an  axiom  that  needs  no  argument,  that  it  is  the 
duty  of  government  to  suppress  all  trade  in  vice. 

On  the  outskirts  of  the  beautiful  city  of  Ephesus  were  the  infamous 
groves  of  Daphne,  where  crowds  of  licentious  votaries  revelled  in  a  per- 
petual festival  of  foulest  vice.  It  was  so  vile  that  the  Apostle  Paul,  who 
labored  in  that  city  as  a  preacher  of  the  Gospel,  said  it  was  "  a  shame  even 
to  speak  of  those  things  which  were  done  of  them  in  secret."  In  that  city 
the  established  religion  sanctioned  the  immoralities.  There  were  no  laws 
against  the  iniquity,  so  that  all  that  was  left  for  the  apostle  to  do  was  to 
lift  up  his  voice  in  warning,  which  he  did  in  plainest,  strongest  language. 

On  the  western  suburbs  of  otyr  fair  city,  defiant  of  the  nation's  laws 
against  their  existence,  there  stands  in  unblushing  impudence  the  house 
of  her  whose  steps  take  hold  on  hell.  The  city  has  allowed  that  monstrous 
iniquity  to  exist  and  thrive  year  after  year.  Into  their  swinish  precincts 
the  youth  of  the  city  are  -lured  to  debauchery  and  death.  The  malaria  of 
that  foul  and  festering  mass  of  moral  rottenness  spreads  its  blight  over 
every  hearth  and  home  in  the  city.  No  man  lives  to  himself  and  no  evil 
lives  to  itself.  We  are  bound  together  in  the  bundle  of  life  so  that  what 
affects  one  affects  all.  So  long  as  smallpox  exists  in  one  home  or  district 
in  the  city,  so  long  is  every  home  and  district  in  the  city  in  danger  of  the 
dread  disease.  We  quarantine  the  house  where  scarlet  fever  rages.  Why 
not  quarantine  the  house  where  the  scarlet  sin  is  rampant?  If  we  have 
the  right  to  protect  our  families  from  physical  contagion,  why  not  from 
moral  infection? 
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For  three  years  the  Ministerial  Association  of  this  city  have  been 
trying,  in  quiet  ways,  to  induce  the  poHce  commissioners  to  enforce  the 
laws  of  the  land  against  this  plague-spot  of  iniquity,  this  hell-hole  of 
licentiousness,  this  cess-pool  of  damnable  corruption  that  with  cancerous 
persistency  has  fastened  itself  as  an  institution  on  our  fair  young  city. 
We  have  not  asked  for  the  enactment  of  any  new  laws.  We  have  simply 
asked  for  the  impartial  enforcement  of  laws  already  enacted  by  our  regu- 
larly constituted  parliaments.  We  have  asked  that  the  men  who  are 
appointed  and  paid  to  enforce  the  laws  shall  perform  their  duty,  and  do 
what  they  were  appointed  to  do.  We  have  made  no  charge  against  the 
policemen  of  the  city.  We  believe  they  are  ready  to  do  their  duty  when- 
ever they  receive  their  orders.  We  attach  no  blame  to  them.  Our  con- 
tention is  with  those  who  direct  their  movements.  The  blame  and  the 
shame  of  this  condition  of  things  in  our  city  must  be  fastened  on  the  men 
who  are  responsible  for  it.  The  men  who  are  responsible  for  it  are  the 
police  commissioners.  The  few  men  who  constitute  this  Czar-like  tribunal, 
in  their  colossal  conceit  imagine  that  they  know  more  than  all  the  rest 
of  the  people  of  the  Dominion  together,  and  therefore  they  set  aside  the 
law  of  the  land,  and  substitute  an  unwritten  law  of  their  own  devising. 
Practically  they  have  given  police  protection  to  this  vice,  so  long  as  it  is 
practiced  within  the  limits  prescribed  by  these  guardians  of  public  morality. 
By  this  system  of  segregation  and  colonization  the  police  commissioners 
make  crime  and  criminality  easy  and  safe.  Practically  they  guarantee  to 
every  frequenter  of  these  houses  immunity  from  police  interference.  Glad- 
stone said  it  was  the  function  of  civil  government  to  make  it  easy  to  do 
right  and  hard  to  do  wrong.  Our  police  commissioners  reverse  this  maxim 
of  government.  They  make  it  easy  and  safe  for  criminals  to  carry  on  their 
criminal  orgies.  The  system,  that  the  police  commissioners  are  doing  their 
utmost  to  fasten  on  this  city,  is  a  system  that  has  been  condemned  by  the 
highest  authorities  who  have  studied  and  dealt  with  this  iniquity.  The 
regulaton  of  prostitution  by  these  methods  has  been  declared  a  failure  in 
every  city  that  has  adopted  it.  Listen  to  this  utterance  that  comes  to  us 
from  the  highest  source,  and  from  men  who  have  made  this  crime  a  special 
study.  They  say :  "  It  must  not  be  segregated  in  separate  quarters  of  the 
city,  for  the  reason  that  such  quarters  tend  to  become  nests  of  crime,  and 
veritable  plague-spots,  and  for  the  further  reason  that  segregation  does 
not  segregate,  just  as  it  has  been  shown  that  regulation  does  not  regulate." 
The  only  attitude  that  the  law  of  the  land  can  take  toward  this  crime,  is 
the  attitude  that  it  takes  toward  other  crimes.  It  must  not  tolerate  or 
regulate.  It  must  relentlessly  fight  this  crime,  giving  it  no  recognition 
or  toleration,  any  more  than  it  would  recognize  or  tolerate  theft  or  gamb- 
ling or  murder.  When  a  mayor  is  imbecile  enough  to  ask,  "  Where  will 
you  put  these  criminals  if  you  drive  them  from  their  present  quarters?" 
It  is  time  that  the  people  rose  up  and  asserted  the  majesty  of  law.  You 
might  as  well  ask,  "  Where  will  you  put  the  thieves,  and  gamblers,  and 
pick-pockets,  and  vagrants?  "   Are  we  under  obligation  to  find  a  safe  and 
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convenient  place  for  men  and  women  to  violate  all  laws  of  decency  and 
morality  in?  When  men  with  swelled  heads  and  shrivelled  consciences 
ask  where  will  you  put  a  certain  class  of  criminals,  if  you  drive  them  out 
of  their  present  lairs,  it  is  time  that  the  people  seriously  considered  where 
they  should  put  these  men.  They  should  at  least  be  put  out  of  office,  and 
1  think  a  short  term  in  an  idiotic  asylum  might  perhaps  have  a  beneficial 
effect  in  the  way  of  bringing  them  back  to  moral  sanity.  It  is  dangerous 
doctrine  to  teach  that  a  magistrate  can  choose  what  laws  he  will  enforce, 
and  what  laws  he  will  set  aside.  Czarism  and  anarchy  lie  that  way.  No 
man  should  take  a  public  office  unless  he  is  willing  to  obey  his  oath  and 
enforce  the  law.  Some  of  the  men  who  occupy  important  positions  in  this 
city  seemingly  forget  the  simple  fact  that  they  are  there  not  to  make  laws 
for  the  people,  but  to  enforce  the  laws  that  the  people  through  their  chosen 
representatives  have  made.  They  are  not  responsible  for  the  character  of 
the  laws,  but  for  their  enforcement. 

The  great  mass  of  the  people,  the  fathers  and  mothers  who  are  rear- 
ing sons  and  daughters  to  clean  life  and  honorable  character,  ask,  and  have 
a  right  to  demand,  that  the  laws  be  enforced  by  those  who  have  been  ap- 
pointed and  paid  to  enforce  them.  Either  erase  the  laws  from  the  statute 
book  or  else  erase  that  cancerous  blot  on  the  body  politic.  If  a  citizen  rides 
his  bicycle  on  the  wrong  side  of  the  street,  or  without  a  license  tag,  he  is 
arrested  and  fined,  but  the  strange  woman  can  come  into  the  city  and  ply 
her  traffic  in  lust  day  and  night  with  complete  immunity  from  arrest.  What 
moral  imbeciles  we  are !  The  authorities  strain  at  a  bicycle  tag  and  swal- 
lov/  a  house  of  prostitution. 

The  question  before  us  as  citizens  is.  Do  we  intend  to  have  our  laws 
executed  impartially  and  universally?  The  thing  we  protest  against  is 
this  discrimination  in  the  enforcement  of  law.  We  have  laws  for  the  sale 
of  liquor.  We  compel  respectable  hotel-keepers  to  take  out  a  license.  We 
prohibit  them  from  selling  liquor  on  Sunday,  and  at  certain  hours  of  other 
days.  In  those  houses  of  vice  liquor  is  sold  every  day  of  the  week,  and 
every  hour  of  the  day,  and  no  license  even  asked  for  by  the  authorities. 
The  Government  of  Manitoba  unites  with  our  police  commissioners  in 
giving  special  favors  to  these  dens  of  damnation  that  have  camped  on  our 
borders.  We  allow  foreigners  to  come  into  our  midst  and  trample  our 
good  laws  into  the  mud  and  mire  of  the  street,  with  perfect  immunity.  If 
I  mistake  not,  there  is  one  woman  in  this  city  who  has  been  trading  in 
vice  for  nigh  twenty  years.  She  has  been  allowed  to  go  all  these  years 
unwhipped  of  justice.  This  arch-criminal,  this  professional  procuress  and 
trader  in  lust  has  been  allowed  to  wipe  her  dirty  feet  on  good  British  laws, 
and  grow  rich  in  a  traffic  that  a  fiend  in  perdition  might  hesitate  to  engage 
m.  If  an  imbecile-minded  mayor  or  a  conscienceless  police  commissioner 
asked  me,  "  Where  would  you  put  such  a  person  ?  "  I  would  answer  quick, 
put  them  in  the  penitentiary,  and  isolate  them  there,  so  that  they  would 
not  pollute  the  other  convicts  with  deeper  pollution.  The  risen  Christ  re- 
proved the  Church  of  Thyatira,  saying,  "  I  have  this  against  thee,  that 
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thou  sufferest  the  woman  Jezebel,  who  seduceth  my  servants  to  commit 
lornication."  The  Christian  conscience  to-day  that  is  sensitive  to  the  word 
of  Christ  will  not  tolerate  the  existence  of  such  criminals  and  crime  in 
our  midst.  The  Christian  conscience  of  this  city  is  awakened  and  is  say- 
ing in  clearest  tones  that  this  compact  between  the  police  commissioners 
and  prostitution  in  the  city  must  cease.  The  arrangement  that  has  hitherto 
prevailed  is  described  by  the  prophet  of  old  as  a  covenant  with  death  and 
an  agreement  with  hell.  We  protest  against  its  continuance.  We  free  our- 
selves from  the  blame  and  the  shame  and  fasten  the  responsibility  of  its 
continuance  on  the  men  who  oppose  us.  He  who  with  open  eyes  permits 
wrong  to  continue  without  protest  or  resistance,  up  to  the  measure  of  his 
power,  is  responsible  for  the  sum  total  of  that  wrong.  The  sin  of  the  com- 
munity hitherto  has  been  that  it  has  tolerated  the  open  vices  of  those  who 
chose  to  be  vicious.  By  the  toleration  of  vice  we  become  its  participants, 
and  incur  its  curse. 

When  vice  organizes  itself  into  an  institution  it  becomes  a  community 
vice,  and  the  community  must  deal  with  it.  We  should  think  more  than 
we  do  of  social-morality,  corporate-responsibility,  and  community-vice.  A 
city  can  sin  as  well  as  an  individual.  It  sins  when  it  neglects  to  enforce 
its  laws  against  crime.  Evil  thrives  and  becomes  rampant  because  of  the 
apathy  and  ndifference  of  the  citizens.  The  civic  conscience  needs  to  be 
awakened  to  and  focussed  on  the  wrongs  that,  like  parasites,  sap  the  life 
and  energy  of  the  city.  Many  cities  to-day  are  suffering  because  the  civic 
conscience  is  dull  and  inoperative.  Ten  good  men  might  have  turned 
the  tide  of  iniquity  from  Sodom  and  saved  it  from  the  doom  of  annihila- 
tion, if  they  had  given  themselves  to  the  task.  There  are  enough  good 
citizens  in  Winnipeg  to  expel  and  forever  banish  that  congestion  of  lewd- 
ness that  has  camped  on  our  borders.  Self-protection  and  self-respect 
demand  that  we  take  this  course. 

I  know  there  are  men  in  our  midst  who  are  ready  on  every  occasion 
to  pallite  the  evil.  It  is  true  now,  as  of  old,  that  fools  make  a  mock  at  sin. 
There  are  men  in  our  midst  so  morally  obtuse  that  they  will  speak  of  this 
horrible  vice  as  a  "  necessary  evil."  That  conscienceless  phrase  is  as  empty 
of  truth  as  the  man  who  uses  it  is  emptv  of  morals.  That  phrase  was 
coined  by  some  clever  devil  in  the  mint  of  hell  for  circulation  among  moral 
idiots  on  the  planet  earth.  The  "  White  Cross  League,"  originated  by  the 
Bishop  of  Durham,  and  endorsed  by  the  highest  medical  authorities,  com- 
pletely contradict  all  that  is  involved  in  that  wicked  phrase.  The  life- 
work  of  that  noble  woman,  Josephine  Butler,  has  been  a  battle  against  that 
iniquitous  lecherous  heresy.  I  would  that  more  young  men  would  take 
the  White  Cross  pledge,  for,  as  an  Englishman  has  said,  not  drunkenness 
but  licentiousness  is  the  national  sin  of  England. 

"  The  harlots'  cry  from  street  to  street 
Shall  weave  old  England's  winding  sheet." 
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The  shame  of  the  scarlet  sin  has  fallen  chiefly  on  the  woman.  There 
are  good  reasons  why  it  should.  When  a  woman  dedicates  herself  to  this 
life  of  lust  she  forfeits  the  esteem  we  have  for  womanhood,  and  dooms 
herself  to  exclusion  from  all  respectable  society.  The  enormity  of  the 
punishment  is  an  expression  of  the  enormity  of  the  vice  to  which  she  has 
wedded  herself.  But  justice  also  bids  us  say,  that  while  the  fallen  woman 
is  a  foe  to  social  morality,  yet  in  the  first  instance  she  herself  was  a  victim 
of  man's  perfidy  and  lust.  She  is  a  woman  who  has  been  sinned  against. 
1  do  not  roll  on  her  all  the  deep  damnation  of  this  traffic  in  lust.  I  do  not 
forget  that  that  fallen  woman  was  once  an  innocent  girl.  She  grew  up  in 
her  father's  home  pure  as  the  flowers  that  bloomed  in  beauty  about  their 
door,  and  would  have  been  pure  to-day  had  not  some  incarnate  fiend  in 
the  guise  of  a  lover  betrayed  her  affectionate  confidence.  We  would  also 
remember  that  in  every  city  systematic  plots  are  planned  to  ensnare  weak 
and  unsuspecting  girls  into  this  awful  life.  It  is  true,  also,  that  in  many 
cases  our  industrial  system  drives  young  girls  down  this  dark  incline. 
The  low  wages  given  to  voung  women  in  factory  and  store  lead  to  the 
alternative  "  sin  or  starve."  I  believe  that  multitudes  of  young  girls  have 
been  brought  to  sell  their  virtue  by  the  pressure  of  want.  They  could  use 
the  language  that  Shakespeare  puts  in  the  mouth  of  one  of  his  characters 
and  say,  "  My  poverty  but  not  my  will  consents."  I  do  not  wish  to  min- 
imize the  sin,  but  I  want  to  be  just  to  the  sinner.  I  have  reason  to  believe 
that  multitudes  of  those  who  are  inmates  of  shame  feel  their  degradation 
keenly  and  long  for  deliverance.  The  pure  womanliness  of  their  nature 
must  at  times  rise  in  protest  against  their  foul  environments.  In  her  better 
moments,  when  reason  and  conscience  speak,  you  hear  her  saying: 

"  Once  I  was  pure  as  the  snow,  but  I  fell — 
Fell  like  the  snow-flakes,  from  heaven  to  hell; 
Fell,  to  be  trampled  as  filth  of  the  street — 
Fell,  to  be  scoffed  at,  to  be  spit  on  and  beat. 
Pleading,  cursing,  dreading  to  die, 
Selling  my  soul  to  whoever  would  buy; 
Dealing  in  shame  for  a  morsel  of  bread, 
Hating  the  living  and  fearing  the  dead. 
Merciful  God,  have  I  fallen  so  low? 
Once  I  was  fair  as  the  beautiful  snow. 
Once  I  was  loved  for  my  innocent  grace — 
Flattered  and  sought  for  the  charms  of  my  face ; 
Father,  mother,  sister  and  all, 
God  and  myself  I  have  lost  by  my  fall." 

My  heart  beats  in  pity  for  the  fallen  girl,  and  burns  in  indignation  to- 
ward the  man  who  wrought  her  ruin.  Some  of  the  saddest  experiences 
of  my  ministry  have  been  those  where  some  sweet,  confiding  daughter  had 
been  seduced  and  led  astray  by  base,  designing  men.  God  has  taue^ht  me 
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lessons  of  sympathy  for  the  fallen  at  the  bedside  of  the  sick  and  at  the 
grave  of  the  dead.  I  think  of  this  one  and  that  one,  girls  pure  intentioned 
as  our  own  daughters,  who  have  been  lured  to  shame  by  wicked,  designing 
men.  Man,  who  ought  to  be  woman's  protector,  turns  and  becomes  her 
seducer.  It  is  the  blackest,  foulest  crime  that  heaven  looks  on,  and  de- 
serves the  severest  punishment  that  hell  can  invent.  I  would  rather  share 
the  fate  of  the  deceived  and  fallen^ woman  than  bear  the  punishment  of 
him  who  betrayed  her. 

"  Three  men  went  out  one  summer  night. 
No  care  had  they  or  aim. 
They  drank  and  said  'ere  we  go  home, 
To-night  we'll  have  a  game. 

Three  girls  began  that  summer  night 

A  life  of  endless  shame. 
And  ran  through  drin^k,  disease  and  death. 

Swift  as  a  racing  flame. 

Homeless  and  lawless,  loathed  they  died. 

Rich,  honored,  praised  the  men. 
But  when  they  all  shall  meet  with  God, 

And  justice  speaks,  what  then? 

Let  me  further  say  that  the  difference  between  the  man  who  seduced 
the  woman  to  ruin  and  the  man  who  helps  continue  her  in  that  life  of 
shame  is  not  so  great  as  some  would  like  to  think.  A  big,  brutal  man 
pushed  a  fair  maiden  off  the  sidewalk  of  life  into  the  mud  of  the  street. 
That,  you  say,  was  inhuman  and  cruel.  Yes,  it  was.  But  there  followed 
him  a  man  who,  instead  of  helping  the  fallen  woman  rise,  pushed  her  still 
deeper  in  the  mire.  And  another  followed  and  did  likewise.  Every  man 
who  participates  in  that  vice,  instead  of  helping  his  fallen  sister  rise,  helps 
to  sink  her  to  lower  levels.  If  the  curse  of  outraged  innocence  falls  on  the 
head  of  the  first  transgressor,  it  will  also  fall  on  the  head  of  every  suc- 
ceeding participant  in  this  crime  against  womanhood.  I  cannot  understand 
how  a  man  with  any  respect  for  pure  womanhood,  with  the  memory  of 
a  holy  mother  and  the  love  of  a  pure  sister  in  his  heart  can  bring  himself 
to  this  desecration  and  destruction  of  womanhood.  Every  man  who  aids 
in  this  destruction  of  womanhood,  stands  in  the  judgmnt  of  God  as  a  soul 
already  damned. 

This  leads  me  to  say — and  I  want  to  say  it  with  emphasis — that  the 
law  of  chastity  is  as  binding  on  man  as  on  woman.  The  Bible  has  one 
standard  of  morality  for  man  and  woman  alike.  God  and  nature  demand 
a  chaste  life  from  the  young  man  as  from  the  young  woman.  It  is  as 
obligatory  on  the  brother  to  keep  his  life  clean  as  it  is  on  the  sister.  The 
young  husband  is  as  much  under  obligation  to  bring  a  pure  life  to  his 
bride,  as  the  bride  to  her  husband.  A  clean  soul  and  a  white  life  is  God's 
demand  on  man  and  woman  alike.  Your  sons  should  be  trained  to  virtu- 
ous manhood  as  carefully  as  your  daughters  are  reared  to  virtuous  woman- 
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hood.  Listen  to  these  strong  words  of  Carlyle  as  he  shows  what  a  sin  it 
is  "  to  burn  away  in  mad  waste  the  Divine  aromas  and  plainly  celestial 
elements  of  our  nature,  to  change  our  holy  of  holies  into  a  place  of  riot, 
to  make  the  soul  itself  hard,  impious,  barren !  Surely  a  day  is  coming 
when  it  will  be  known  again  what  virtue  is  in  purity  and  continence  of 
life ;  how  divine  is  the  blush  of  modesty  on  young,  human  cheeks ;  how 
high,  beneficent,  sternly  inexorable,  if  forgotten,  is  the  duty  laid,  not  on 
women  only,  but  on  every  creature  in  regard  to  these  particulars.  Well, 
if  such  a  day  never  come  again,  then  I  perceive  much  else  will  never 
come;  heroic  purity  of  heart  and  of  eye;  noble,  pious  valor  to  amend  us, 
how  can  they  ever  come?  The  scandalous,  bronze-lacquer  of  hungry 
animalisms,  and  spiritual  impotencies  and  mendacities  will  have  to  run  its 
course  till  the  Pit  swallow  us."  Young  man,  ponder  these  great  truths, 
and  when  the  temptress  assails  you  lift  up  your  heart  in  prayer  and 
answer  as  did  the  young  man  Joseph  in  Egypt :  "  How  can  I  do  this 
great  wickedness  and  sin  against  God." 

If  my  voice  could  reach  those  women  who  have  forsaken  the  covenant 
of  their  youth,  I  would  call  on  them  to  forsake  their  sins  and  receive  the 
forgiving  grace  of  God  who  willeth  not  that  any  should  perish,  but  that 
all  should  come  to  repentance.  The  Gospel  opens  a  door  of  hope  and 
salvation  to  the  prodigal  daughter  as  well  as  to  the  prodigal  son.  From 
the  crumbling  edge  of  the  pit  of  perdition,  with  tears  of  contrition  in  her 
heart,  the  Magdalen  came  to  the  Saviour  in  the  hope  that  she  might  come 
back  to  virtue  and  to  God.  The  life -she  had  been  living  grew  hideously 
loathsome  to  her,  and  she  would  fain  be  a  pure  woman  again.  From  the 
lips  of  Jesus  she  heard  the  words  of  eternal  life,  "Thy  sins  are  all  for- 
given thee,  go  sin  no  more."  From  that  day  on  Jesus  had  no  more  loyal 
follower  than  this  once  prodigal  daughter.  I  would  that  every  woman  in 
this  life  of  sin  and  shame  might  listen  to  the  Gospel  that  is  preached  in 
one  of  the  poems  of  the  pure-souled,  Quaker-poet,  Whittier, 

"  Oh,  dwarfed  and  wronged  and  stained  with  ill. 

Behold  !   Thou  art  a  woman  still  1 
And  by  that  sacred  name  and  dear 

I  bid  thy  better  self  appear. 

Still  through  thy  foul  disguise!  see 

Thy  rudimental  purity, 

That  spite  of  change  and  loss  makes  good 

Thy  birthright  claim  of  womanhood. 

An  inward  loathing,  deep,  intense; 

A  shame  that  is  half  innocence. 

Cast  off  the  grave-clothes  of  thy  sin, 

Rise  from  the  dust  thou  liest  in. 

As  Mary  rose  at  Jesus'  word, 

Redeemed  and  white  before  her  Lord. 

Reclaim  thy  lost  soul !    In  His  name 

Rise  up  and  break  thy  bonds  of  shame." 

There  is  forgiveness  and  cleansing  for  the  scarlet  sin  as  for  every 
other  sin,  for  the  Gospel  of  God's  grace  declares  that  though  your  sins 
be  as  scarlet  they  shall  be  as  white  as  snow. 
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A  PERTINENT  RESOLUTION 


After  the  sermon  and  before  the  benediction,  the  congregation  of  over 
1,400  people,  nine-tenths  of  whom  were  men,  rose  and  adopted  the  follow- 
ing resolution: 

"  This  meeting,  convened  in  the  interest  of  Christian  citizenship,  here- 
by declares  its  protest,  in  the  name  of  pure  and  undefiled  religion,  against 
the  continuance  of  the  system  pursued  by  the  civic  authorities,  in  dealing 
with  prostitution  in  the  city.  As  Christian  citizens  we  affirm  that  we  are 
under  no  obligation  to  tolerate  the  existence  of  any  trade  or  traffic  in  vice 
of  any  kind  in  the  city.  We  endorse  the  action  of  the  Ministerial  Asso- 
ciation and  committee  of  citizens  in  tjj^ir  efforts  toward  the  suppression 
of  vice  in  the  city,  and  unite  with  them  in  demanding  the  immediate  sup- 
pression of  the  houses  of  ill-fame  in  the  city,  according  to  our  present  laws 
and  by  the  proper  officers  of  the  law.  We  further  declare  our  conviction 
that  no  man  should  take  a  public  office  in  the  city  unless  he  is  willing  to 
obey  his  oath  of  office,  and  enforce  the  law  without  discrimination  of  place 
or  person." 

An  after-meeting  was  held  when  fo^ly  850  men  remained.  This  meet- 
ing was  addressed  by  W.  W.  Buchanan,  Robert  Muir,  Arthur  Congdon, 
and  G.  A.  Glines.  They  were  listened  to  with  close  attention  and  enthus- 
iastic approval.  Mrs.  Satterthwaite  sang,  "  The  Holy  City  "  with  telling 
effect  at  the  close  of  Mr.  Silcox's  sermon. 
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